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Perspective 


Author's Notes: 
Came to me thanks to a great prompt from Lia :) 


Tony gasped for a breath, sweat sheen over his trembling body. He stared up at the bedroom ceiling and tried 
to calm his pounding heart. 
He hadn't meant for it to happen One minute they were talking and the next... 


5 EEE 


Elias stared up at the ceiling and tried to understand what just happened. He couldn't comprehend the kinky and 
dirty ideas running through that small body. Damned if he managed to find out tonight. 


He groaned and thought back, shivering at the way those lips clamped down on Elias’ hard nipples, making him 
almost lose it right there. 


The breathy moans that escaped that sinful mouth when Elias sucked him off. 
It was almost like... 


9 EE EE 


Tony shivered, his body finally cooling down, and he pulled the blankets up. He licked his lips, still tasting him and 


wanting to do it again. 

But what if he didn't want to? 

Tony bit his lip, trying to push that inevitable moment of fear cropping up in his mind. 
What if he didn’t enjoy it like Tony did? What if it was just a one time fling... 

9B EE EK 

Elias pulled the blankets up and sighed. All he could think about was doing it again. 
To be able to just do it all night long with not a care in the world. 

But what if he didn't want to? Maybe once was enough for him? 

Elias frowned, a dull ache in the middle of his chest reminding him of.. 
PEKEE 

Tony sighed, rolling onto his side to hide the tears forming his eyes. 

Why was he getting emotional over this? It was just a random fuck after a gig. 


Or was it? Did it make it different when the fuck involved one of his bandmates? One of his self professed 
brothers? 


Did that somehow change it? Validate it in some way more than another random person? 
Or did it just make things worse... 
KEKEKE 


Elias stared at the ceiling, willing his heart to not be broken over something like this. t's not as if he'd never 
had a one night stand. 


Actually he hadn't. 

In all of the years he'd been with his wife, he'd never been tempted by anyone else. 
Until tonight. 

With someone equally as taken as himself. 

It had been wrong, and yet so right. Just the thing to take away the road blues of being away from home. 
Tonight made him think about only the what was going on in bed, and nothing else. 
Just as it should. 

And yet, there he was staring up at the ceiling... 

9 EEE EK 

Tony's eyes drifted shut, willing the tears from falling. 

He didn't need this. He didn't need another broken heart. 

He'd had enough to last a lifetime. 

Every time he'd opened himself up just a little, it got broken 

Just cast aside like an unwanted toy. 

And tonight would be another of those nights. He was sure of it. 

The silence between them was deafening. That could only speak of uncaring. 
Uncaring how he felt. Continuing on like nothing happened. 

Just like it had with Marko. And Jari... 

9 EE EK KK 

Elias closed his eyes, focusing on his breathing instead of the thoughts swirling in his head. 
Was tonight a mistake? Was it going to cause tension between them? 


Or as unthinkable as it sounded, destroy the band? 


One night of passion and everything falls apart. 

Just like in that song... 

9 EEK KK 

Tony's arms tightened around his body. He couldn't stop the shaking, it just happened. 
Why couldn't he stop caring? Why couldn't he just enjoy a good fuck and continue on? 
Why couldn't he be more like Marko? Just fuck whatever and not care. 

But he couldn't. These guys were his brothers. Together forever. 

You can't call someone a brother and not really mean it. You have to feel it in every part of your being. 
Including your heart... 

PEKEE 

Elias tried to convince himself that he should go. 

Go back to his room and never speak of this again. 

But should he? Just walk out like that without a care? 

Did Elias somehow owe it to him to say something? Breaking the silence once and for all? 
But what would he say... 

FEKE EE KK 

Tony gasped for a breath again. 

But not like last time. 

Everything was working him up into a frenzy. He needed to stop this. 

Stop this from happening again. Stop this... 


"Tony?" 


Tony blinked and turned around in bed. "Yeah?" 

"Um." 

Tony's eyebrow arched, 

"Well, | was just wanted to." 

"Yog?" 

"I just wanted to say." 

Tony blinked again. "Ok" 

| don't.dammit, | can't find the right words." 

Tony chuckled, flashing a small smile. "I hadn't noticed" 
"What | mean is.um, do you.. 


Tony fully turned around and lay on his side, facing him. "If it helps, say it with your eyes closed It seems to 


work for me." 

Elias sighed and shook his head. "No, | need to ask you this. With my eyes open" 

Tony propped his head up on his arm, biting his lip. "Does this have to do with tonight?" 
Elias stared at him. "How did you...yeah, it does." 

Tony swallowed hard. "I think | know what you're going to say. It's ok, | understand" 
Elias blinked. "Huh?" 

"That tonight was a one time thing.” 

Elias frowned. "Well, if that's what you want but." 

"That it had no meaning whatsoever. | understand" 

"Actually | would like to... 


"It will never happen again. And we should just start forgetting about it" 


Elias stared at Tony. "Are you done?" 

Tony glanced up confused. "Done with what?" 

Elias rolled his eyes. "Done with your speech. All | wanted to ask is if you wanted to do it again" 
"Wait, what?" 

Elias laughed at Tony's shocked expression, reaching out to pull Tony close. "You heard me." 
"But.but..but you didn't say a thing until now. You were silent, you were staring at the ceiling.” 
"And you weren't as well?" 

Tony lowered his eyes. "Well yeah, but its because | thought it didn't mean anything," 

Elias' eyebrow rose. "That doesn't make sense." 

Tony opened his mouth to say something but then closed it. 

Elias rolled his eyes and nuzzled along the side of Tony's face. "So um, can we do it again?" 
Tony laughed, pulling Elias‘ head up to look into his eyes. "That's a distinct possibility." 

"Then why are we still talking?" 


"Let's fix that," said Tony, closing the gap with a kiss. 


